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lives I shall not fail to do so. I still have Wellington and Pozzo di Borgo to see, so that my collection of antiques may he complete.
Anna's dog is always on my desk. Tell her that her horse commends himself to her memory. A thousand compliments to the inhabitants of your kingdom. Are your affairs doing well ? is M. Hanski more at liberty ? are his enterprises successful ? You cut me off too many details of your proprietary mechanism. When you think of it, trace me a few itineraries of how to go to you. I have my reasons for wishing to know the various routes that lead there.
Well, again adieu, and tender wishes for all that concerns you. I am in terror when I think of you on the roads where there are wolves and Jewish coachmen.
This week I give Boulanger his last sitting. As soon as I have finished '' Illusions Perdues " I will write to you. Till then I am caught in a vice, day and night. sanctuary. Una fides. Outside of that, there are nought but distractions in which the heart has no share. I mean the lifted heart, which is full of grief, but in which lives a sacred hope. You do not wholly know that vast domain; if you did you would not scold me.
